
TheTragttfie 

toeherethis loiig vfijrped royalties 
From the dead temples of this bloudie mtich$ 

Haue I.pluckt off to grace thy browcs withall, 

Weare it, and make much of it. 

Rich. Gteat God of heauen (ay Amen to 
But tell me, is young George Stanley liuing* 

Dar. ; He is my Lord,and fafe in Letter Towne 
Whither if it pleafeyou^sre may now withdrawe vs. 
Rich.YJbit men of name are flaine on cither fide? 

John Duke of Norfalke, Water Lord F err u, fir e.oneri 
Rrokenburj, & fir William Brandon. 

Rich. Inter their bodies,as become their births^ 
Proclaime a pardon to the fouldiers fled. 

That in (ubmiffion will returnc to vs, 

And then as we haue tane thefacramenr, 

Wp will vnite the white role and the red. 

Smile heauen vpon this faire coniun&ion. 

That long haue frownd vpon their enmitie. 

What traitor heares me, and fayes not Amen? 

England hath long bene madde,and fcard her felfe, 

The brother blindly fhed the brothers blood. 

The father rafhly Slaughtered his owne fonne, 
Thefonne corapeld,bene butcher to thelire^ 

All this diuided Yotke and Lancafter, ^ 

Diuided in their dirediuifion. 

O now let Richmond and Elizabeth, 

The true fuccccders of each roy all houfe, 

By Gods faire ordinance conioyne together, 

And let thy heircs (God ifthy will be fo) 

Enrich the time to come with fmooth-fafte peacd. 
With fmiling plentic,and feire profperous day cs» 
Abate the edge of traitors.gracious Lord, 

That would reduce thefc bloudie day es againe, 

And make pooreEngland weepe in ftreamcsoi bloUuj 
Let them not liue to taftc this lands encreafe. 

That would with treafon wound this faire lands peaefs 
ISIow ciuill wounds are ftopt, peace Hues againe, 

That fbc may long Hue hcarc,God fay Ameru 
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